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VISITOR, 


LADIES’ MISCELLANY. 
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THE MAN’ OF INTEGRITY. 
CHAPTER V: 
(Continued from page 298.) 


-QUISA became reconciled to her 

_4 new situation: she had seldom ex- 
perienced a mother’s fondness, and she 
soon ceased toremember her who bore 
the appellation; but her father’s name 
was everon her lips ; and every instance 
ef kind indulgence shown her by Mrs. 
Howard, made her express a grateful 


wish, “‘ thather dear papa could see how 
good her new mamma was to her!” Mr. 


Howard, too, soon began to feel for her 
ataffection little short of what he expe- 
rienced towards his own: indeed, her 
many engaging ways endeared her to 
all the household. Among ‘the nume- 
rous letters Mrs. Howardreceived from 
her friends, the following is only neces- 
sary to be transcribed... 


@ 


Lady Torpid to Mrs. Howard. 


“< Well, my ‘worthy matron, 


' strange changes happen in this eventful 


world. Here am I, the remains of the 
once gay, beautiful Harriet Franklin, 
metamorphosed into a Baronet’s Lady, 
sitting in a plain callico dress, with a 
huge morning cap, vigilantly rocking 
the cot ofason, born, I hope, to inherit 
the virtues and honors of the noble Sir 
Tancred Torpid. You cannot imagine 


Jis thrown away ; my jewels are laid 


| have thought of her falling into the 


| Oh, Eliza, from what a snare did I es- 
j cape! If any thing could serve more 


what a tame creature I am: my paint. 


aside ; my loud, rattling voice is alter- 
edto a lisping lullaby ; and yet I exist, 
aye, and happily toe. Sir Tancred is 
grown sprightly and animated: he plays 
the flute to amuse little Alonzo, (for I in- 
sisted on his having that sweet name,) 
and very often tosses the poor little crea- 
ture about till I am terrified for its 
limbs ; and he moreover declares he is 
more amusing than Ponto. You must 
know Alonzo is very much like Sir Tan- 
cred, which is one reason for his prefer- 
rence, you know. Mrs, Villars called 
on me the other day, and brought me., 
intelligence which shocked me greatly, 
and made me thank heaven for my for- 
tunate escape. Poor. Warren! I pity 
him much. You know I never admired 
his dolt like wife. _He is now, I believe 
persuaded of the truth of what I once 
told him, that simplicity is not always 
the security ef virtue. But who would 


hands of that wretch Colonel Midgely ? 


firmly to bind me to the path of resti- 
tude, this new example would effeciu- 
ally do it. I cannot write more at 
present. Sir Tancred has brought a. 
book to read to me ; you cannot think 
how he improves. Devoutly do I wish 
rou could take a peep at us just now ; 
4 am sure you would smile; i it 

h, 





would be a smile of satisfaétion. 





I must tell. you that Mrs. ‘Warren the 





elder is no more: an event the family, 
have little cause to regret;, as Henry, 
has long been in trifling misunderstand-, 
ings with his father-on her account, and, 
her extravagance has greatly, tended to. 
embarrass their finances. , Had this oc-, 
curred sooner, it is probable Warren, 
might have longer delayed his union 

with Louisa, But who can anticipate? 
Adieu, my friend; I leave you for the. 
preparation of pap, the rattling of a co-, 
ral, and the melodious accents of Sir. 
Tancred, who begs my attention to a. 
chapter of Mrs. More’s Stricturés. Oh, 

wonderful alteration |—-Adieu, adieu. 


HT, Torpip.”” 


Eliza laughed at this whimsical epis-_ 
tle ; but she was rejgiced to find that 
Harriet was happy in the performance 
of her maternal duties: Howard par _ 
took of her satisfaCtion, and again their 
days passed on in their usual tranquility. 


CHAPTER VI. 


The generous Guardian—News from the Continent — 
An Orphan’s Gratitude—And the onclusion. 


Tue little chearful circle 
at Howard Lodge experienced no in- 
terruption of their innocent serenity, 
till one evening, about the beginning 
of June, when the whole party were as- 
sembled in the arden, devising various 
sports, a beautiful butterfly excited the 
admiration of Louisa, who without any 
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intention of killing, delighted herself 
with the pursuit ofit round the garden. 
The insect flew across the small canal; 
and Louisa, intent only on its beauteous 
wings, with one heedless step plunged 
into the water, Mrs. Howard shrieked : 
Emma affrighted, clang round her neck ; 
and Mr. Howard, darting towards the 
canal, threw himself in to recover the 
lovely child, who had already sunk. 
Howard dived alter her, and soon regain- 
edthe bank, where his wife stood in, 
breathless agony. Louisa, was, to all 
appearance, dead. Emma wept over 
her dear companion: and Mrs. Howard 
was obliged to be conveyed to her 
chantber. Howard fortunately succeed- 
-ed in reviving his little charge, flew with 
her to Eliza’s apartment, where his now 
hoarse voice first reminded her that he 
had remained two hours in his wet 
cloaths. Alarmed for his safety, she 
soon preparedevery possible preventive, 
but, to her extreme sorrow, she found 
his cold increase every hour, and, before 
thorning, he was seized with an inter- 
mitting fever, which the medical gen- 
tlemen who were sent for, declared to 
be highly dangerous; and Eliza, as 
usual, when he was indisposed, watched 
beside him with unceasing assiduity. 
Things were in this situation, when a 
courier arrived in haste witha letter to 
Mrs. Howard: the hand wes not familiar 
to her, and she opened it with trepida- 
tion, which increased to the most poig- 
nant distress, as she read these words 
written by Mrs. Villars: 


«« Dear Madam, 


‘*My mind is at present too 
much agonized to prepare you for the 
melancholy event I have to relate, and 
l am sure you will pariicipate my sor- 
row with sisterly concern. My poor 
brother, Madam, is no more. Louisa 
is anorphan. But I will endeavor to be 
coherent. You know a considerable 
time has elapsed since Henry’s depar- 
ture, and we have all experienced some 
anxiety at his long silence, which the 
following account from yesterday’s Chro- 
nicle accounts for. 


’ Brussels, March 30.4 


“An affair of honor took place here 
yesterday between the Rev. H. Warren 
and Colonel Midgeley, both English 
gentlemen ; the latter of whom, it 
seems, had been accompanied to Brus- 
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wised to return to her husband's pro- 
'te€tion; but the duel terminating im fa- 
vor of the Colonel, they have again ab- 
sconded; and we are concerned tostate, 
that Mr. Warren has since died of his 
wounds.” 


Eliza laid down the letter. Her sen- 
sations may surely be forgiven; they 
were pure as friendship itself could dic- 
tate: a burstof tears relieved her and 
she again réad, 


“ What a dreadful narrative this is 
for a sister to read! Mrs. Howard I am 
almost distra€ted ; for if ever a heart 
full of honor and integrity beat in a hu- 
man breast, that heart was Henry’s. 
Now, dear Madam, I must entreat you 
and Mr. Howard still to keep Louisa. 
Dear orphan, I could not bear her pre- 
sence, and tremble to communicate this 
intelligence to my father ; but the sad 
task must be performed, as he mustcer- 
tainly go over to see every necessary 
duty performed. Oh what calamity 
has that poor misguided woman brought 
upon us !—Adieu, dear Madam. 

Exeter. 

I am yours, &c. 


Maria VILLaRs.’ | 


’ When Howard awaked from his slum- 
ber Eliza communicated to him the 
contents of this epistle. He expressed 
sincere concern, but was too ill to take 
further notice ; and his increasing dan- 
ger took from Eliza every other care. 
The crisis approached ; Howard could 
fiot live another day ; and he expressed 
a wish to see the children. He embra- 
-cedthem both. Louisa took his burning 
hand,—“ Are you very, very ill, Sir?” 
“ Yes, my love, Mr. Howard ié very ill,” 
said Mrs. Howard, while tears stream- 
ed down her cheeks. ‘ Eliza,” said 
Howard, faintly, “do not weep, for your 
kind solicitude would almost maké me 
arraign the order of Mercy. Life must 
bé dear to me when Eliza wishes it— 
But I mustdie.” “Die!” cried Louisa; 
“my dear new papa die! Oh, no, no. 
Why did you not let me be drowned? 
for Fanny says it is all through saving 
me that you got cold; and I’m sure 
papa, I will goin again, if you ‘will but 
live.” Her sobs now, with'those of Em- 
ma, who had fallen on his neck, distur- 


to sooththem. He then took her hand:' 
“ Dear, dear Eliza,” said he, “ yourex- 





sels by Mrs. Warren, who immediately 
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bed bim, and Mrs. Howard was obliged } 


now more than mortal; and I J¢ave you 
in the happy assurance that we shall 
meet again. But cheer yourspiritsmy 
love ; the world has yet many gay scnees 
for you. Your youth, your virtues must 
not be blighted thus early. Protect 
these beloved children; let them be sis- 
ters in love and fortune; rear them in 
imitation of your own perfeclions; and 
be assured I leave this world happy in 
you, and at peace with my own beart. 
Never have I had a moment’s cause but 
to bless the hour that first gave you to 
me. -Let me embrace my children— 
Eliza!”—The last word faltered on his 
lips. Mrs. Howard threw her arms 
round him; the children clung to her 
knees; and Howard breathed his last 
sigh on her bosom. 


The cries of Louisa and Emma soon: 
broughtthe servants to the room, and 
they bore her senseless from the body of 
her husband. Grateful friendship, in 
the mind of a virtuous woman, will often 
rise superior to passion; and such way, 
the sentiment Eliza had experienced for 
Howard. His worth, his affections, had 
endeared him to her; his child had ce- 
mented the bondofesteem ; and the con- 
sciousness that she had conducted her- 


to his happiness to the last moment, af- 
forded her the only consolation she was 
now capable ofexperiencing : but her spi- 
rits had received a double shock, and her 
health gradually declined. Lady Tor- 


would join them there; to enforce. 
which, Mrs. Herbert herself came,and 
assisted her friend through the sad_so- 
lemnity that was to be performed, and 


turn with her to Bath. Choice, not eti- 
/quette, induced Eliza to live totally se- 
cluded. The children grew_ healthy 
and amusing, and Mrs. Howard prefer- 
red their society to any other. 


(To be continued.) 
——e @ Oa 
_ MALE SWINDLER. 
[From the Philadelphia Evening Post} 
your paper an account of a most 


xtraordinary Female Swindler, I hand 
you -the narrative of as extraordinary a 





Male Swindler, near on a par. 


self to his satisfaction, and contributed’ 
pid and Mrs. Herbert were both at Bath,, 


and pressing in their entreaties that she 


then almost forcibly compelled her to re-. 


M’ M‘CORKLE—Having read in 
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. OR, LADIES’ MISCELLANY. 


‘Few. swindlers have equalled Tom 
Bell, of Boston, who figured about sixty 
years ago the most accomplished and 
adroit of villains. Thisyoung man had a 
Jikeral education. He was handsome, 
well proportioned, a majestic carriage, 
and of so engaging and easy address, as 
to win the good opinion of all he wished 
to deceive. But at length his villainy 
was discovered, and he was obliged to 
Jeave his native city. He played many 
tricks on his-way to Philadelphia, but 
escaped. When he reached the city, he 
was well drest, and had money at com- 
mand totake the best lodgings.—His fas- 
cipating manners were irresistible, and 
attracted the notice of people of rank. 
His company was sedulously courted by 
‘all, but he did not reign long undisco- 
yered, with all hiscunning. Nearly had 
he married a lovely young lady of for- 
tune and family, when one of his coun- 
trymen very opportunely came to the, 
city, hearing great clatterring in praise’ 
of a Mr. Bell, and suspe€ting it to be 
Tom, contrived to have asquint at him, 
and having recognised the scoundrel, 
made it known who he was. This put 
an end to the match, and Tom departed 
‘for the island of Barbadoes, where he ar- 
rived safe, and assumed the name of 
Burnet, son of the governor of Boston. 
He took a grand lodging, bought an ele- 
gant carriage ; and had servants in live- 
ty. All this attracted the attention of 
gentlemen of distinetion; he had invi- 
tations daily to their houses, and noble 
preparations were made for a governor’s 
son. O! the sweet creature! cried the 





young ladies—O ! that he would fancy 
me, cried one and all! Balls thrice a 
week—the ladies appeared more brilliant 
than ever, expecting to allure this non- 
‘pareil stranger ; but their good genius 
protected them from his snares. 


At length hejtook an excursion to a 
distant town of gaiety. There lived in 
that town a very rich and benevulent Jew, 
whom I shall disguise under the name 
of S » who wishing to have the 
honor of entertaining so exalted a per- 
sonage under his roof, gave Mr. Burnet 
a kind ofinvitation to take up his abode 
with him, It was accepted—great ce- 
remony was observed on the occasion ; 
alarge room was cleared for a ball ; dan- 
cing ladies and gentlefhen were invited 
—all charmed and fascinated by Mr. 
Burnet. Consider yourself as in a fa- 
_ther’s house, my dear sir, said oki S——-: 
my cellers- are well stored with good 
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free. Company invited—all gay and 
debonair; but, alas! not to last long. 
One dance more, the curtain drops, and 
the scene is closed. .The dance went 
merrily on, and Mr. Burnet never ap- 
peared more engaging; when, O sor- 


rowful to relate, down he falls in a fit! | 


The ladies screamed out, and the com- 

pany, all alarmed, pitied poor Mr. Bur- 

net, dispersed, anil the dance was at an 

end. By this time old S— return- 

ed home, his pockets loaded with mo- 

ney, and having emptied them in his 

sanétum sanctorum or bed chamber, 

where all his riches were deposited, and 

hearing of the disaster of Mr. Burnet, 

hastened to hisrelief—found him speech- 

less, extended on the floor; had him 

carried into his bed room and gently 

laid in his own bed. The do€tor sent 

for—felt his pulse—ordered quiet in the 

‘house—to-morrow. he will be better, if 
not disturbed. Servants, attend to the 

do€tor’s orders at your peril! was the 

command of S— , who, being drow- 
sy, was necessitated to find another bed. 

A lighted lamp was putin the room and 

the door shut. Tom observed all these 

maneuvres, and took advantage of the 

auspicious moment to make his fortune 
at once; out of bed he gently slid, and 
with his pick-locks quickly laid open the 
old gentleman's treasure’—gold in abun- 
dance within bis grasp—he could not 
take it all away, but contented himself 
with filling his pockets, took up the. 
lamp, went softly down stairs, openéd 
the door, hid his money dnd _ pick-locks 
and returned to his bed undiscovered. 
Next morning he made his appearance at 

the breakfast table, with a smiling coun- 
tenance, gay and lively as ever, and had 

company visiting and congratulating 
him on his recovery. Soon after this 
old S———— having a call for money, 
up he goes, opens his strong box, and 
observing a great hole made in his mo- 
ney, roared out, Wife, Wife! what has 
become of my money? Lord bless me, 
said the wife, I know not; you keep the 
keys. © what an uproarin the house. 
I am ruined—undone—ten thousand 
pounds at least, have I been robbed of, 
and who could have robbed me, but Mr. 
Burnet ? O, for mercy’s sake, cried Mrs. 
}S——-—, say not that, or our house will 
surely be pulled down on our heads, and 
we shall be killed; better say nothing 
about it, my love. 








This narrative, though it may ap- 
pear strange, is nevertheless true. La- 





Wine ;) all things in plenty; pray make 


dies, let this warn you against appearan- 


‘thing like it. 
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cés—many wolves in sheep’s skins, are 
prowling for prey. 
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DESCIPTION "OF LOVE. 

OVE is like the devil, because it tor- 
ments; like heaven, because jt 
wraps the soul in bliss; like-salt because 
it is relishing ; like pepper, because it of- 
ten sets oneon fire; like sugar, because 
it is sweet; like a rope, because it is 
often the death of a man ; like a prison, 
because it makes aman miserable ; like 
wine, because it makes us happy ; likéa 
man, because it is here to-day and gone 
to-morrow ; like a woman, because 
there is no getting rid of it ; like a ship, 
because it guidesoneto the wished for 
port ; like a Will o’ th’ wisp, because it 
often leads one into a bog; like a fierce 
courser, because it often runs away with 
one ; like alittle poney, because it am- 
bles nicely with one ; like the bite ofa 
mad dog, or like the kiss of a pretty 


woman, because they both make a man 


run mad; like a goose, because it is 
silly; like arabbit, because there is no- 
In a word, it is like a 
ghost, because it is like every thing, and 
like nothing ; often ‘talked about, but 
never seen, touched, nor understood. . 


——u @ *§ Oana 


ON JEALOUSY, 


O, beware, my Lord, of jealousy : 
It is the green-:y’d monsier, which doth mock 
The meat it feeds on. 


OTHELL@. 


T is universally admitted, that one 
living example is a better instructor 


than all the precepts of the schools, and 


leaves more lasting impressions on the 
mind than a thousand orations:: the one 
may inform the judgment, but the other 
affects the heart ; and he will do but Jit- 
tle for the cause of virtue, by declaiming 
against vice, who cannot produce the 
original of the picture which he holds 
to our view. 


Aristea was a woman of refined sensi- 
bility, of engaging manners, and, it is 
but justice to add, the nicest and most 
scrupulous observer of honor and fideli- 
tye She had been married fifteen yéars 
to the man she loved, and had felt the 
first years of her union with him passin 





the almost uninterrupted enjoyment of 
his Joye and fayor, respected by her 
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friends, and cheered with the prospect 


of happiness. But pleasure has always 
its pains, and purity its enemies ; and it 
fell to the lot of Aristea to give another 
proof to the world, that the best cannot 
escape censure, ner the wisest disap- 
pointment. 


She had received some slight atten- 
tion from a gentleman of her husband’s 
acuaintuncy:, which was.passed over by 
her only as a mark of common politeness, 
and forgotten as soon as paid. Not suf- 
fering a thought to wander astray from. 
her duty, she never dreamt that such 
an incident could ever be productive of 
the sorrow that followed: but there is 
too often an evil genius born with some, 
and an envious demon conjured up, at 
a more advanced period of life, to in- 
jure others. ———Arristea felt the truth of 
this observation in the person of Male- 
vola, who, having-tong envied her those 
mars of respect which her worth gene- 
rally received, determined to employ 
this circumstance to the basest of pur- 
poses, and to effect her ruin. With 
this view she easily found admittance to 
the ear of Aristea’s husband ; repeated 
the story with all the exaggerations ef 
malice ; and so disfigured the truth,that 
she left him the most wretched of mea, 
with the fullest belief of his dishonor. 
Theeye of jealousy can easily discover 
a fault or extenuate a virtue ; and, like 
the glass of a philosopher, can magnify 
a grain of sand which the wind of Hea- 
ven may have left on the snow of Atlas. 


: 


Having his mind poisoned with suspi- 
cion, and once set on doubting the’ fide- 
lity of his wife, no means were left un- 
tried to prove her guilt: he miscenstru- 
ed all her words, misapplied all her. be- 
havior, and began tp account for every 
org of her conduét on the most shame- 
ul principles ; even her endearing ex- 
pressions of tenderness were considered 
only as so many charms to lull his aus- | 
picions to rest. He forgot her value, 
spurned at her attentions, and neglected | 
ber love ; whilst the “ still, small voice” | 
of Virtue, which now and then whisper- | 
ed to his conscience, was unheard 
amidst the agonizing torture ofa wound-_ 
ed spirit. 


Aristea soon observed an alteration in 
the condu& of her husband; that he 
frowned in ber presence, and disturbed 
het repose with crosses and insults; but, , 
conscious in innocence, she was not 
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designedly withdrawing from him the, 
cup of pleasure: he neglected to share’ 
it with her as usual, and at length it | 
changed to a cup of pain. 
The reflection that.she was once dear’ 
to him, served only to heighten the dis- 
tresses of the reverse of fortune, to- 
deepen the gloom of her retirement, and 
embitter the innocent amusements of 
life. Her relations forsook her; dnd Ma- 
lice, poisoning the air with his breath, 
spread the contagion to the friends of 
her bosom: she was refused admittance 
into their company ; orif ever indulged 
the favor, some cruel reflection pointed 
to her heart; and the nerve of sensibi- 
lity, struck by the remorseless hand of 
family pride, vibrated with anguish. 1, 
have seen her heart pierced, and her! 
head giddy, with the painful sneers of: 


pride and insolence, and her playful |. 


children catch her melancholy, and num-' 
ber sob for sob! 4 


The eldest of her daughters was. a 
faithful companion in all her sorrows, 
sought every means of alleviating ber 
distress, and was the only being whe ad- 
dresed her in the voice of tenderness. 
The commands ofa husband had Jong 
ceased to be tempered with the affec- 
tionate expressions of.a lover, and his 
appearance clouded that countenance 
with woe, which once could never smile | 
without him. 


She beheld herself left alone in the 
world, without support, whilst even those 
persons who were once so warm in their 
professions of respect for the calumnia- 
ted Aristea, now deserted her; and, 
rendered callous by the falsest notions 
of honor, denied her the commiserating 
tear of pity, and refused to espouse her 
cause. Wreung with anguish, and des- 
pised, life became a burden too heavy 
to bear, and she faded like a Hower that 
has felt the rude hand of winter. Her 
miseries brought her to the grave in the 
prime of life, and.it is generally report- 
ed that she died broken-hearted. 

j 


The husband of .Aristea, when too | 
late, became sensibl® of her innocence, | 
was along time inconsolable for her loss , 


jand now lives wretched and forlorn, 


sontewere: cursed. with the remem-. 
brance of his cruelty, and a sad exam-. 
ple of the dreadful effects of jealousy. — 


We can never sufficiently deprecate 





business to sow dissentions ina family, 
and to alienate from one another the 
hearts of the individuals who compose 
it ; of those, who, because they cannot 
hope to enjoy the respect and happiness 
of their neighbors, would gladly reduce 
that respect, and that happiness, to the 
level of their own. To warn you of 
such, is the object of this tale; and tt 
is recorded toinstruct you, how flecti 

‘are the joys of life ; totell you, how hi- 
deous is the monster, Jealousy; how 
transient is the little happiness that gilds 
the brightest hour of our day, and on 
how slender a thread our pleasures 
hang. 


Cirencester. 
P. HF, 
—= «¢: DS 
ON FEMALE FASHIONS. 


Addressed to the editor of the Lady's. 
Moathly Museum. 


ER MIT me, Sir, to make a few ani- 

madversions on the extraordinaty 

and most ungaHant remarks which have 

of late appeared in the newspapers res- 
-pecting the Ladies’ Dresses 


Well may itbe said-———“ The age of 
Chivalry is past,” when so much is said 
against, and net one pen drawn in de- 
fence of, the Fair, in an affair so impor- 
tant to their fereunal interests: the men, 
really, seem to be quite out of humer 
with the Ladies: nothing can please 
them. Every variety of dress has been 
put in fashion of late years, and even 
the extremes of dress and undress have 
been tried, and yet will not do. 


Some time ago; it was said that the 
female dress was at least two-thirds of 
the ferson, both .in shape apd weight: 
now we are told, that so little dress is 
fashionable, that a wardrobe is no longer 
an article te be found ina lady’s posses 
sion; and that the Fair sex, like our 
First Parents, are “naked, and not asha- 
med.” <A variety of jokes, geod-natur- 
ed and ill-natured, appear every day of 
this subject : all tending-to prove, that 


}the gentlemen are more than usually 


honestly declare what they would have 


difficult to be pleased, and yet will not 
These writers scem to be of opiniom 








aware of being herself the cause, or of 


tke conduct of those who make it. their. 


that the original purpose of dress w®%s 
ist the port i of the. climate é 


‘to resist the. 
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and, therefore, they learn to talk like 
apothecaries about the danger of thei: 
cloathing. in a word ; they think tha: 
cloathing is necessary, which, in most 
eases, I am disposed to deny; and that, 
for the following reasons :-——~ 


In the first place, dress was erigitially 
invented: in warm climates, where it 
could not be necessary to counteract the 
effects of the air; and, secondly, it is 
certain, if we may believe many travel- 
Jers, that-it isnot used in some cold 
climates, where, in our apprehension, 
there might be a necessity for it. In 
general, at this days nations in a state 
of Nature, or Savages, as we call them, 
have little or-no’ dress ; and what little 
they do wear is evidently from choice, 
But, what is more 
to my purpose, it is certain that our 
ancestors wore nodress. When Julius 
Czsgarianded in Britain, we are told, the. 


Ladies met him waked, with their faces} 


fainted. 


Now, I apprehend that ourclimate is 
pretty much the same at this time that 
tt was then. These arguments shall 
suffice to prove that Dress is not natu- 
ralornecessary ; and if they are agreed 
to, we shall proceed to trace the origin 
of dress... This, I am clearly of 
opinion, arose from a desire to please by 
@ variety of ornaments: and you will ob- 
serve, that ali the changes in fashion 

as far back as fashion can be traced) 

ad no other object in view ; and that, 
even at the beginning of this century, 
advances were made to no Drees, of a 
more alarming kind than have yet been 
‘among us. Now, if a desire to please 
be the obje&t of Dress, we surely ought 
to take im good part those amendments 
and improvements which marchahds des 
modes are every day introducing, and 
considerit as avery great compliment to 
our sex, that it appears necessary to 


- throw out such an infinite number of 


baits and allurements before we can be 
caught. Or,if you chuse to’ view the 
matter in another light, you may regret 
the hardness of our hearts, which it re- 
quires so many expedients to mollify 
and bring into a train of sympathy and 
union. And, moreover, when we hap- 


pen to see a progress made in no Drees, 
which is unfitfor our climate, we ought, 
instead of censuring and reviling ‘the 
sex, to applaud their courage and perse- 
‘vetance in a contest which must proba- 
bly cost some lives; and our compas- 


sion ought tobe caised tothe greatest 


height, when we hear of the ravages 
which asthmatic and consumptive disor- 
ders are making among the fairest part 
fofthe creation: and all for———what ? 
} —— or us men !-—-—-for us he-creatures 
| ————-with our poultice-handkerchiefs 
———our pantaloons——our half-boots— 


wigs and cropped nobs !———otrogethcr 
indicating the miseries which we have 
of late years brought upon barbers; 


bricky and other persons, half-ruin’d by 
our fashionable schemes Of economy. 
Truly, Sir, when I think of any of the 
| Fair sex suffering in pursuit of such 
‘animals, made up of odds-and-ends—— 
every thing by halves, and nothing whole 
(not even a great coat)——I arm filled 
with something more than sympathy ; 
| with something——— which I shall not 
mention, becatse it may not be thought 
good manners. 


4 ¥outr's, ke. 
j 3 

MEANWELE. 
——> @ +: @ @=—— 


ANOTHER HINT; 


—e ae 


On the foregoing subject. 


HE public is very ungrateful to 

our fair country-women. It seems 
never to be contented with the portion 
of charms they think fit to conceal, or 
to diseover.--A reverend Divine late- 
ly expressed his indignation against na- 
| ked elbows; and I have read the com- 
plaint of a public writer against net 
gloves. I recommend it, therefore,. to 
the consideration of the Committee for 
Weights and Measures, whether acom- 
moh standard could not bé hit upon for 
Female Dress throughout the kingdom. 
It would not be necessary that every 
handkerchief and petticoat should be 
full Winchester measure, but that eve- 
ry Lady, whether tall or short, lusty or 
slender, should be obliged to wear. a 
covering over the given part of a’ gross 
quantity of her beauty. What propor- 
tion the Jawful charms shall bear to the 
contraband, might be settled by Com- 
mercial Commissioners, as well as the 
penalties for contravention ; and an ab- 
solute prohibition might be made against 
the elbow, orany spot equally offensive 
to tender brethren. There might also 
be a tarif of indulgences or ¢ommuta- 
tions, by which any fair trader, making 





and, our half-stockings——our half- 


| buckle-makers,. dealers in starch, cam- } 


oath that she has retiehched the full 
space of an inch upon the bosom, or 
over the ancle, shall be allowed a draw- 
back 4pon the arm or the shoulder, oad 
valorem, on a scale to be adjusted upon 
the different importance of the commo- 
dities thus ware-housed or exposed. 


ee 


wcities ly hen Up lc 
NED SHUTER—COMEDIAN. 


HIS truly humorous, and excellent, 
though sometimes ouire, Actor, in 

the early part of his life, was engaged 
at Drury-lane Théatre, where his irre- 
guiarities having, it is more than proba- 
ble very frequently offended the Mana-~ 
ger, he was sometimes sent upon the 
Stage in parts by no means suited to his 
genius andtalents. It will be recollected 
that the weeping Muse had no share in 


| the composition of Shuter, whose appear- 


}ance was-an antidote to grief; yet he 
was, one night, appointed, to act the 
part of Balthazer,in Romeo and Juliet; 
acharacter which, though short, certain- 
ly required that kind of gravity of de- 
portment which it was impossible for 
him, even for a moment, te assume. 
Garrick was the Romeo of the night; 
and as Shuter undertook. the part with 
reluctance, he, itappears, resolved not 
to be speedily called upon to tragedize. 
again; for in the temb scene, where 
Romeo drives him away, and threatens 
to tear him joint by joint, and strew 
the hungry chureh-yard with his limbs,” 
if he returns; to which Balthazer re. 
plies, ** I will be gone, Sir; and not trou- 
ble you.’ Romeo. “So shalt thou 
show. me friendship~-Take thou that— 
live and be prosperous, and farewell good 
feliow.” Shuter at this, leokingup at 
the‘audience with thatchavacteristical hu- 
mor which he well knew how toassume, 
continued, in the words of the Author, 


* For this same, I'll hide me hereabout ; 
His looks I sear, and his inteuts I doubs ;”” 
So I will go behind the tomb, aud put the candle out. 


The fast line was an addition of his own: 
and it is almost needless to state the ef- 
fe&t that his mannerof reciting it had 
upon the audietice. The burst oflaugh- 
ter, which almost shook the Theatre, 
banished sorrow for the remainder of 
the scene. When Balthazar again ap- 
peared, mirth was renewed: and it is 
said, this circumstance effeCtually pre-. 
vented the Manager from sending Shu- 





teronthe stage in, such parts im fure, - 
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THE LAWYER AND BLACK- . 
SMITH... 


SHREWD son of Vulcan, appli- 

some time since to an eccentric at- 
torney, ina neighboring town, for his 
advice respecting some legal transac- 
tions, in which he was then engaged. 
The attorney with promptitude, which 


is generally excited by a prospect of 


gain, gave the desired information, and 
then, as the blacksmith was a neighbor 
of his, and had formerly been adomestic 
in his family, took the liberty to request 
his assistance in picking a lock of which 
he had lostthekey. The blacksmith rea- 
dily picked the lock, and shewed the at- 
torney, by his desire, how he might do 
in future on a similar accident. By 
some unaccountable association of ideas, 
the picking of the lock brought up to 
view in the attorney’s mind, his want 
of a wife. 
during a long course of celibacy, he 
found it very uncomfortable living alone, 
and, if he could find a woman like his 
sister Betty, (an odd old maid vexed 
that her charms should bloom and wi- 
ther untasted and unattempted) he would 
even venture on’ wedlock. He added, 
that he should be obliged to him, if he 
would look out, and endeavor to find a 
woman with the properties of the be- 
fore named Betty, and give information 
of his search. ‘The blacksmith prcem- 
ised he would, and then departed. 


A few months after, this limb of the 
jaw exhibited anaccount of 12s. against 
the blacksmith, for his advice, and re- 
quested payment— it was refused—and 
the delinquent summoned soon after 
to appear before a justice, and answer to 
the suit of the ‘attorney. The black- 


smith appeared and exhibited the fol-’ 


jowing account, which had been pre- 
viously filed against the lawyer :— 





Seft. 11, 1788. “Mr. to Dr. 


To picking a lock for him. £030 
To showing him how to pick 
one, 030 


To horse hire, time and trouble 
in a fruitless attempt to finda 
woman like his sister Betty, 





£9,120 


The attorney, abashed, confounded, 
and mortified at his procedure, which 
exposed him tovsatire and ridicule, and 
the defendant threatening that he would 
carry the matter before the court of 


He told his neighbor, that 


060 


THE VISITOR, 


{common pleas, was glad to dis¢ontinue 
the aétion,; give up the debt, and pay the 
costs of suit himself. 


oe 
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SINGULAR instance of love at 

Jirst sight occurred \ately. A gen- 
tleman passing in his chariot early in 
the morning, was struck with the appear- 
ance of a smart girl, washing the steps 
of a door-way—he stopped and having 
entered into five minutes conversation 


in her drififing state, and the next mor- 
ning conveyed her in better trim to the 
church, and married her ! 


ee 


A Fellow lately brought before a ma- 
gistrate in London of a charge of an as- 
sault, eandidly acknowledged that he 


bad a Aend ib kicking the plaintiff down 
stairs. 


—s+e—- 


At the Guildhall Sessions, T. Robin- 
Son, a printer’s apprentice, was convic- 
ted of biting the faces of two girls, wham 
he metin the’ street and pretended to 
kiss. The prisoner made no defence, 
and -was sentenced to a years imprison- 
ment in Newgate. 

London Mag. 


—_oe— 


A Country Schoolmaster’s descrip- 
tion of a Money-lender.--A money-len- 
der serves you in the fresent tense—he 
binds you in the conditional mood—keeps 
you in the suéjuncttve—and ryins you in 
the future. 


— +o 


When Voltaire was sent.a challenge 
by the famous physician Alembert, he 
replied :—He is welcome to attack me 
} with his squirt :, but I will not fight with 


pistols, since lead will assimilate with 
his brain, but it will destroy mine. 


—_— 


-- . : 


a 





‘A Berrister, as remarkable for plea: 
santry as a good appetite on hearing it 


with her persuaded this Mymph of the | 
Mop: to step into the carriage with him |: 


Tz 


remarked what a quantity of ham he had 
eaten at breakfast, observed, that he had 
only been taking extracts from Bacon's 
re - be 








The Gifitor, 


SATURDAY, June 30, 1804. 
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LIST OF DEATHS IN N. YORK: 


The city clerk reports the .deaths of 
|24 persons during the week ending on 
eer ‘last. 


_ Of CONSUMPTION 1g<hyedsint 
ry 2—apoplexy 1!—putrid sore throat ! 
‘—worms |—sore throat |—drop#y 2— 
ismall pox l—decay I1—and 4 disorder 
{not mentioned. 


Of whom 17 were adults, and 7 chil- 
dren. 


Lewington, (Ken. ) June 12, 
We have been informed, that on the 
5th inst, a negro man was sent down 
into Col. Johnson’s salt well, at Grant’s 

lick, on licking river, for the purpose of 
bringing up a bucket, which had fallen 
from the rope. Finding a light neces-_ 


| sary, a candle was sent down to him 


when the air in the well immediately 

took fire and the flame ascended ten or 
twelve feet above the mouth of the 
well. After the fire was extinguished, 
the negro was taken up, burnt in a most 
shocking manner, and it is supposed 
that he cannot long survive this unhappy 
accident. The airin the well, it is be- 
lieved, consisted of a mixture of Hydro- 

nous gas with. atmospheric air. The 
Fire re damp, well known to miners, takes 
place in the same way —Great. quanti- 
ties of sulphurated hydrogenous gas 
are continually rising from many of our 
salt wells and springs. 


— er 


- At a meeting of the chiefs of the Se- 
neca Nation of Indians, lately. held at . 
the Buffaloe, (Genesce county) Pissant, 
an Indian belonging to said tribe, . was. 
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' of white satin, with a very long end 
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demned to suffer death, and on the 4th 
inst. was executed. 


- 





MELANCHOLY ACCIDENT. 


On Sunday morning a party of five 
er six went to bathe at Corlaer’s- Hook, 
when one of them, named John Cavan, 
a native of Downpatrick, Ireland, pro- 
bably unacquainted with the rapid de- 
clivity of the spot where he entered, 
went out of his depth immediately, and 
afier some unsuccessful struggles to 


reach the shore, sunk to the bottom. | 
‘His body has not yet been found. 





LONDON FASHIONS FOR MAY. 


Full Dress.—1 A long round dress of 
white sarsnet, trimmed round the bot- 
tom with blond lace, the sleeves trim- 
med with lace, and looped. up in front 
with silver cord and tassels. Turban 
of white muslin, ornamented with white 
ostrich feathers,---A short round dress 
of white crape, spangled with silver, 


Walking Dresses.--A plain dress of 
white muslin, with a blue sarsnet spen- 
cer; large straw hat, tied down with a 
blue ribbon.—2. Dress of white muslin ; 
a short pelice of lilac sarsnet with white 
sleeves. -Stfaw hat turned up in front, 


Wine Heads.—1 A Turban of white 
satin, ostrich feathers in front.---2. A 


cap of ‘white satin and colored crape,. 


ornamented with a rose in front.---3. 
Hat of pink velvet, trimmed and tied 
down with ribbon of the same color.--.. 
4. Turkish shawl, pinned upas a turban 
---5. Turban of white muslin, the crown 


over the left side.+-6 cap of sarsnet and’ 
blond lace, ornamented with a flower in 
front---7. Cap of blue sarsnet, trimmed 


with avéry deep lace round the edge.--- | | 


8. Cap of of blond lace, flowers in front. 
—9. Cap of sarsnet and lace. 


Observations.—The prevailing colors 
are lilac, green, and yellow. Straw hats | 
ofa Spanish shape, plain, or ornamen- 
ted with flowers, are much worn, Dres- 
Ses are siill worn very short wasted, and 
very low in the back and over the bo- 
som, with face tuckers for dress; and 
with fine- worked muslin habit shirts 


" 


WILL BE PUBLISHED, 
a. IN THE ENSUING WEEK, 
| A COBRECT LIST OF ALL THE 
PRIZES DRAWN IN THE LOTTERY, 
NO. 2, FOR. THE PROMOTION 
OF LITERATURE IN THIS CITY. 


For SALE AT THE VistTOR Office, 
No. 102, Water-STREET. 
AND BYJOHNTIEBOUT No. 232, 
WarTer-Street, New-York. 








‘MwDarried, . 


° 

On. Saturday evening last, Mr. James 
Sterling, merchant, to Mrs. Jane Griffith, 
daughter of Wynant Van Zandt; ail of this 
city. : * 

On Wednesday evening, Mr. Jacob 
Bausher, to Mrs, Elizabeth Hutchinson, 
beth of this city. , 








Died, 
On Sunday morning, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Marshall, wife of Mr. Jeremiah Marshall, 
of this city.; * ; ae 
' On Wednesday morning, Mrs. Rachel 
aring, wife of Mr. Thomas Waring, of 
thie city. “p 


; 


40 SU Ste tb it ate ate ate ate ae ate ate ate at ate ate ane ace ate 
- TO THE LADIES. 
A soft clear and delicate $kin. 

__ THE proprietors of the celebrated Italian Lilly 
Lotion, take this methou of i 
the fushionable world, that they have jitst received a 
fresh supply of that valuable artitle, which is held in 
such high estimation by ladies of the first rank in Eu- 
rope and America, for its superior yuatities in cieans- 
ing, clearing, and softening the skin, aswell as free- 
ing it from those cutencous eruptions incident tomany | 

exions, and so detrimental to female beauty, ~~ 
The Lity Lotion is pecuiiarly pleasant in iis opera- 
tion—at washes the skin, perjectiy clean, an egreeall- 
softness onmediately succeeds us use, and the skin is 
alsosweetened“and refreshed, while the whole complex- 


informing the ladies, anu | 








trimmed with Jace for undress. 
3 ° ED > Comes e 


ton assumes an enlivencd appearance. 


s 





: Zur 


The proprietors of the witomparable article think it 
a duty incumbent on then, toapologize for the length 


of time they have di. ; eir fair friends in not 
1 ep i ay ey pe 


Sold by appointment at Messrs. Ming & Young's, 
No. 102 Water. Streat, Mr. Lawrence Bowers, 433 
Pearl-street, & wholesale and retail at Stokes & Co's. 
Medicine Warehouse, No. 20, Bowery-lane. 

; Price One Dollar. 





W. S. TURNER, 


Surceon Dentist, FRomM Lonpown. 


’ Respectfully acquaints the ladies and gentlemen of 


this city, that he practises in all the various branches 
of his profession. He fits Artificial Teeth with such 
uncommon nicety as to answer all the useful purposes of 
nature, and of so neat an appearance, that it is impossi~ 
ble to discern them from real ones. His method of 
cleaning the teeth is allowed to add every possible ele~ 
gance to the finest set, without giving the least pain er 
incurring the slightest injury to the enamel. In the 
most raging tooth-ache he can truly say, Meat his Tinc- 
ture bus very seldom failed in removing the torture ; 
but if the decay is beyond the power of remedy, his at 
tention in extracting the and indeed of decayed 
teeth in general, (from considerablestudy and practice ) 
is attended with infinite ease and safety. 

Mr. TURNER will wait on any lady or gentleman 


at their respective houses, or he rey de consulied at 
> 


No. 13, Dey-Street—where may with directi«- 
ons, his Antiscorbutioe] OOTH-POWDER, a most 
innocent preparation of his own, from Chymical and 
Medical experience. It has been in great esteem the 
lost ten years, and is considered as t in its ape 
plication; as it is excellent in its effect ; it renders 
the teeth smooth and white, braces the gents makes 
them healthful, red and firm, prevents decay, tooth- 
ache, that accumulation of tartar, (so destructive to 


‘the teeth and gums) and impar:s to the breath a most 


delectable sweetness. pe : 6.a'R 

Sold by appointment of the proprietor, at G. > 
Waite’s Patent Medicine Warehouse and Bookstore, 
No. 64, Maiden-Lane. 


‘ ANTHONY LA TOUR’S 

| Register and Intelligence 
OFFICE | 

| Has remevedfrom No. 20, Broad-Street, to, No. 
29 Chatham-Roe, Second Door above the Theatre ; 
where families or —_ gentlemen upon application, 
may be. supplied with servants of every description ; 
Merchants with Clerks, Mechanstcs with journeymen ; 





+—Also, Servants, Apprentices, Journeyman, Me- ° 
thanics, and persons of every description may Le suppli- _ 


ee 





Laborers, &c. 
“Apprentices, House-keepers, 
} armersy _, + Wet Nurses, 
' Gardeners, Dry Nurses, 
1 Coachmen, _ Seamstresses, 
eapr errery Chamher-Maids, 
Cooksand onboard § Women cooks, &e. 
Stewards t Vessels, : ; 
_.. Theatre. 
On Wednesday Evening, July 4. 


Will be pirésented,a Play called, the 


Glory of Columbia. - 


To which will be add'd the grand new Padhiomime of 


BLACK BEARD. 
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A TALE. 


OM HOGGARD was a waggish lad, 
As any in the village : 
And three lean steads were all he had, 
For riding, draft and tillage. 


With faggots to the neighboring towp 
Olt crept his creaking waggon, 

While slow, along the dusty down, 
Behind the swain would lag on. 


And always, as that road he pass’d, 
A bonny scot.would meet him, 

With weighty pack his shoulders grac'd, 
And thus was sure to greet him : 


‘Ho! Joskin, laddy, what d’ye buy ? 
I’ve muslins choice and plenty, 

Lawns—laces—cambrics—purthase, try, 
I warcant I'll content ye.” 


Thus once or twice a week at least, 
he found himself embarrass’d, 

And studied hard to turn the jest 
On him who teaz’d and harrass’d. 


One day, as usual, on his road, 
He met the merchant toiling ; 
And hail’d him thus, ‘Man pitch your load, 
And cease irom your turmoiling ; 


I want an article or two, 
Come, let us zee your treasure,’ 

* Aye, said the Scoichman, that I'll do, 
And that wi’ muckle pleasure.’ 


With this the lumbering pack he pitch’d, 
First loosen“d from his shoulders, 
With wealth of either Ind enrich’d, 
The wonder of beholders. 


With two brown hands upon the lid 
Tom stood, and Jean’d him over, - 

While Sawney :ummag’d every lid, 
Its beauties to discover. 


He held his pieces to the sun, 
And claiming due attention, 
His chapman told, ofevery one, 
The praise he scarce could mention. 


* Nor this, nor that, Tom cooly cried, 
Will suit my inclination.’ 

The trader’s smile his heart belied, 
That tankied with vexation. 


‘THE VISITOR. 


s But tell me plainly what you want?’ 
» The testy Scuvchman 


| ‘ W hy—what your walking ware-house ban t,” 


The crafty ’ 


Then added with a sneering smile,— 

* Your search, you may forbear j 5 
I wanted— a vore waggon wheel, 

But you ha’ nothing near it!’ 


a @ aaa 
THE STREET WAS A RUIN. 
AN ORIGINAL ODE, 
Written by R, T. Paine, jun. esg. 


And Sung at the Anniversary Celebration 
of the Massachusetts Charitable Fire So- 
ciety, by Mrs, Jones. 


HE Street-was a Ruin, and N ight’s horrid glare 
Iilumin’d with terror, the face of despair ; Z 
While houseless bewailing, 
Mute pity assailing, 
A Morner’s wild shrieks pierc’d the merciless air, 
Beside her stood Epwarov, imploring each wind, 
To wake his juv'd sister, who lingered behind ; 
Awake, my poor Mary, 
Oh! fiy tome, Mary,. 
In the arms of yourEDw Rp, a pillow you'll 


In vain he call’d, for now the volum’d smoke 
Crackling between the parting rafters broke ; 
Thro’ the rent seams the forked flames aspire. 
All, poe Beran nennae fire; the roof’s on 


A flash from the window, brought Marv to view, 


Where art thou, Mother ! 
Ob ! fly to me, Brother ! 
Oh! save your péor MARY, who lives but for you ! 
Leave not poor MARY, 
Ah! save your poor Mary. 


Her vision’d form descrying, 3 
On wings of horror flying, ; 
ed ee aerage Grr A my 
ere op eaten ns 
ee he dauntiess soars, 
flaming room explores; 
The roof in cinders crushes, 
Thro’ tumbling walis be rushes! 
She’s safe from feat"s alarms ; 
She faints in Eowanp’ sarms. . 


_ Oh! Nature, soch thy triumphs are, 
. Thy Pca: chilc can bravely dare | 








P 


She scream’d as around her the flames fiercely blew; . 


; 
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N. SMITH, 


Chymical Perfumer, from Leg. 
don, at the New-York Hair-Powder 


and ‘Perfume Manu 


No. 114, opposite’ the 
Broad- Way. 


Smith's improved chemical Milk of Roses, so well 
known for clearing the skin from scurf, og ples, reds 
ness, orsunburns ; has not its equal whitening 


» the Rose, 
ity-Horel, 





and preserving the skin to extreme old age, and is 


very fine for gentlemen to use after shaving—with 

pried directions—6s. 8s. and 12s. per bottle, or 
dollars per quart. 

Smiths Pomade de Grasse, for tmckening the hair 


4 and keeping it from coming out or turning grey; 4s. 
4 Pf ytd with primed directions. ; 


His Supernne white F Hair Powder, 1s. per Ib. 

Do. Vivlet, double scented, Is. 6d. do. 

His vegmaene Powder, ecco ep : 

Highly im Sweet scen soft Po- 
matums, Is. per pot or roll, double, 2s. do. 

His white almond Wash-ball, 2s. and 3s. each. 

Tory geod cnmnmmans As: Camphor, 2s. 3s. do. 

Do. V 

Gentlemen may haye their shaving boxes filled with 
fine Shaving Seap, 2s.each. 


Smith's ic Lip Salve of Roses, for giving a 


most beautiful coral red to the lips; cures roughness 
and chops, leaves them cuite smooth, 2s.—4s per-box. 

His fine Cosmetic Cold Cream, for taking off all 
kinds of roughness, and leaving the skin smooth and 
comfortabie, 3s. and 4s. per 

Smith's Savonnette R Paste, for washing the 
skin, making it smooth, deficate, and fair, to be had 
only as above, with directions, 4s. and 8s. 


perpot. . 
; mith’s Chymical Denwifice Touth Powder, for the 
Teeth and Gums, warranted, 23. and 4s.- box.” 





WHAITES & CHARTERS. 
___ PATENT PIANO FORTE MAKERS, 


St. Peter’ sChureh, 





PO  PETION:: 
i The Subscriber returns his thanks to his 


citing public, informs, that 
he has removed his School 40 No. 11, Bancker-Street 
ensuing year. A 

stores will toad tm seed School te Sor the purpose of 
leaching Plain emg and all kinds of needle work. 


oe emadecling lessons to la- 
dies and at their own 


haSrgieenn mentees 
them in three months o7 exact no pay. 


i aid : W. D. LEZELL.: © 
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